256   WIVES  OF   HENRY  THE   EIGHTH

the Queen's physician was allowed to be present.1
But the despised " candlemaker/' who really
seems to have been a skilled embalmer, secretly
told the Bishop of Llandaff, who waited at the
door3 that all the body was sound " except the
heart, which was black and hideous," with a black
excrescence " which clung closely to the outside ";
on which report Dr. De la Sd unhesitatingly opined
that his mistress had died of poison.1

The news, the joyous news, sped quickly to
Greenwich ; and within four-and-twenty hours, on
Saturday, gth January, Henry heard with exulta-
tion that the incubus was raised from his shoulders.
" God be praised/' was his first exclamation,
" we are free from all suspicion of war." Now,
he continued, he would be able to manage the
French better. They would be obliged to dance
to his tune, for fear he should join the Emperor,
which would be easy now that the cause for dis-
agreement had gone. Thus, heartlessly, and hag-
gling meanly over his wife's little bequests, even
that to her daughter, Henry greeted the death
of the woman he once had seemed to love. He
snivelled a little when he read the affecting letter
to him that she had dictated in her last hour; *

1 This account of Katharine's death is compiled from Chapuys* letters,
Bedingneld's letters, and others in the Spanish and Henry VIII. Calendars,
and from the Chronicle of Henry VIII.
3 The letter tells Henry that death draws near to her, and she must
remind him for her love's sake to safeguard his soul before the desires
of his body, " for which you have cast me into many miseries and yourself
into many cares. For my part I do pardon you all, yea I do wish and
devoutly pray God that He will also pardon you." She commends her
daughter and her maids to him, and concludes, tc Lastly, I do vow that
mine eyes desire you above all things." Katharine Queen of England.
(Cotton MSS., British Museum, Otho C. x.)